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Summary: A new threat comes upon Hawkins Indiana, but is it a 
hero or a psycho? 


The Angel Project 


Experiment Number: 003 
Traits: Black hair, black eyes, of Vietnamese origin. 


Abilities: ranging from telekinesis to electrokinesis, pyrokinesis and 
psychokinesis 


Project: The Angel Project 
Hawkins, 1984... 


"Ngoc!" her mother called from downstairs, "Come on, you'll be late 
for your first day of school!" thumping came from a room upstairs, in 
that room was a girl who was 17- going on 18. Her long black hair 
stopped just above her rear end, her eyes were like pitch black wells 
of mischief and curiosity, her lips were formed into an emotionless 
line. She let out a sigh and buttoned up her shirt before calling back 
to her mother. 


"I'm coming, me!" in the corner of her room the Southern Vietnamese 
flag decorating the space on yhe wall above her head, she sighed and 
took one last look in the mirror before clutching her bag and hopping 
down the stairs, "Morning!" she smiled. 


Ngoc Mercedes "Sadie" Tran 


She stepped out of the door and into the sunlight, it was warm and 
the air smelled of roses, today she started her senior year at a brand 
new school. Hawkins High School. "Bye mom," she turned back, "Bye 
dad!" and with that she hopped off to school, her parents standing in 
the doorway watching her leave. She was all grown up. 


"Do you think she'll be alright?" her father asked her mother, "I 
mean... With after all that happened?" 


"We're just gonna have to wait and see..." her mother replied, "I'm 
worried too..." 


It's been years since Sadie was locked up in a padded cell, years since 


they've injected her with that serum; putting something evil inside 
her. Years since he rescued her from that lab, since he gave her a 
place to call home- and a family. Memories began flooding back to 
her like a tsunami, the number tattooed on her shoulder blade stung 
like a wasp sting, 003. 


Steve Harrington was fresh out of high school, he was working at 
Scoops Ahoy at the StarCourt mall and it was already getting boring. 
On his way to work that day he noticed the odd swirling clouds in 
the sky, something was up... 


